164                MARY STUART.             ACT iv.

This was a seer indeed.   I have heard of men
That under imminence of death grew strong
With mortal foresight, yet in life-days past
Could see no foot before them, nor provide
For their own fate or fortune anything
Against one angry chance of accident
Or passionate fault of their own loves or hates
That might to death betray them: such an one
Thus haply might have prophesied, and had
No strength to save himself.

Mary Stuart.                      I know not: yet

Time was when I remembered.

Mary Beaton,                         It should be

No enemy's saying whom you remember not;
You are wont not to forget your enemies; yet
The word rang sadder than a friend's should fall
Save in some strange pass of the spirit or flesh
For love's sake haply hurt to death.

Mary Stuart.                               It seems

Thy mind is bent to know the name of me
That of myself I know not

Mary Beaton.                    Nay, my mind

Has other thoughts to beat upon: for me
It may suffice to know the saying for true
And never care who said it.

Mary Stuart.                     True ? too sure,

God to mine heart's grief hath approved it   See,
Nor Scot nor Englishman that takes on him
The service of my sorrow but partakes
The sorrow of my service: man by man,